
We sit in silence drinking in the radiant glory 
about us. Words would have been sacrilege. 
  
-  Sigurd F. Olson,  Nashwauk [Minn.] Herald, ca July 1921  

Fall Color Report September 25, 2014 

Fall is here, and all nature tells us so.  
Kettles of hawks drift down the shore of 
Lake Superior over the changing forest, 
yellow-rumped and other warblers chip 
from the trees, gleaning fuel for the flight 
southwards toward a winter supply of 
insects.  The constellation Orion stands 
tall in the morning sky, striding across 

the heavens toward when he will rule the winter nights.  Our days are now shorter 
than our nights, the equinox has past.  Day length shortens rapidly; days shorten 
fastest at this time of year and we lose minutes of light with each passing day.   

 

Through all these signs, nature tells us 
of fall, but she tells of it loudest through the trees.  You might miss a warbler, 

or not be up before dawn to see Orion, but it is hard to miss the extravagantly orange 
cloaked maple at the corner of the road.  And now, now it is not just that single maple 
singing out the news, but an entire chorus of trees proclaiming the end of summer and 
foretelling the arrival of winter.  Acres of forest are all offering up a paean to autumn as 
we approach the peak of our fall colors here on the Superior.   There is a reason that 
Sigurd Olson called this “the singing 
wilderness”, and fall is perhaps when 
the wilderness sings loudest of all.   
 
Should you care to join that chorus 
and come to the Forest to experience 

autumn, this week may well include that mythological peak of fall colors.  In the 
span of a few days, we’ve gone from around 20% color overall to 50 to 75% color, 
with many areas at 100%.  If though your favorite part of fall is the sound your feet 
make in the fallen leaves, you may be better off waiting as there are relatively few 
leaves on the ground yet.  Better still, get out twice or more.  With around three 
million acres of national forest, there are a lot of variations on the tune the 
wilderness is singing, and a lot of autumn to explore. 
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